U.

S. College Profs Bummed

Faculty Writer Wins Prizes
Sister Marcella Holloway, pro
fessor of English, has won two
first-place awards from the local
chapter of the National League of
American Pen Women.
She took first-place honors for
poetry and feature writing in the
annual competition sponsored by
the 59-year-old organization,
which was formed to give women
writers a forum for their works at
a time when men dominated the
field.

The poem concerns Oxford Uni
versity in England, one of the
oldest and most prestigious in the
world. Sr. Holloway did post-doc
toral work at the University, took
a sabbatical there, and has led
student month-long tours to
England 11 times.
Her feature story involves the
fictionalized efforts of her father
to thwart the Ku Klux Klan, a
white supremicist, secret orga-

Sr. Marcella Holloway, CSJ

See PRIZES, page 2, col. 2
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INAUGURATION PROCESSIONAL
The weather was fine; the Quadrangle was beautifully decorated. Except for
the many empty seats, a few of whicn are visible on the left, the inauguration
was a glorious event in the College's history.
\

Men's Soccer Gets
1 st Woman Player

MOIRA TRACY
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• FontBanner
Editor Thrashes
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See Page 6
• Special Literary
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By Veronica Ohnemus
Contributing Editor
“I really did it (tried out for the
team) to make friends with guys,
and because I love outdoor
soccer,” stated Moira Tracy,
Fontbonne’s first female soccer
forward.
Moira, a recent transfer student
from Meramec Community Col
lege, is a 20-year-old junior study
ing early childhood education.
While at Meramec, she played on
the women’s soccer team, and be
fore that on her high school team
at Nerinx, an all-girls school in
Webster Groves.
"My senior year in high school
was the first time I ever played on
an outdoor soccer team, and I just
loved it,” said Moira.
“When I got to Fontbonne, it
didn’t have a women’s soccer
team and I couldn’t imagine being
in school without playing soccer.
A girl on my indoor team had
played on Wash U’s men’s team
so I thought, if she could do it, why
couldn’t I?
“I don’t know where I got the
guts, because I’m really shy. I
was already a month late for
practice because I decided to go to
Fontbonne late.
See MOIRA, page 6, col. 3
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By Bob Pierce
FontBanner Editor
Students were conspicuous by
their absence last month at the in
auguration of Dr. Meneve Dun
ham, twelfth president of Font
bonne College.
Fontbonne students wasted a
golden opportunity to show off in
front of Church and community
leaders and local television.
Some three or four hundred
chairs were rented and set up for
the inauguration. Fewer than a
third were occupied for the cere
mony. In fact, there were more
faculty and staff present than stu
dents. It was noted that some fac
ulty members were not present.
Dr. Dunham was greeted by
several members of the college
and religious community.
Most Reverend J. Terry Steib
offered support to Dr. Dunham
from the Church. Dr. Dunham is
the College’s first lay president.
The Sisters of St. Joseph were
represented by Sister Frances
Virginia Cholet, CSJ who greeted
Dr. Dunham and offered their
support. Sister Frances also
spoke of the boldness and creativ
ity in hiring Dr. Dunham. The
purpose, said Sister Frances, was
“To bring everyone together for
the purpose of education.”
Dr. Rex Van Almsick, repre
senting the faculty and staff,
greeted Dr. Dunham by remind
ing everyone that Fontbonne must
fight to keep its place in the col
lege community. He told an old
story of a small eastern college
the state was attempting to close.
The faculty fought and managed
to keep Dartmouth College on the
map.
Dr. Van Almsick said that
under the leadership of Dr. Dun
ham, Fontbonne will meet the
challenge. “Fontbonne is a small
school,” said Dr. Van Almsick,
“and we faculty love it.”
Other greeters for the cere
mony:
• Jeanne Dule Moore, Alumni
Association
• Bill Nolan, SGA president,
representing students
Mr. George Graff, Chairman of
the Fontbonne Board of Trustees,
See MISS, page 2, col. 1

By Bob Pierce
FontBanner Editor
Nearly one-fifth of all college
faculty polled in a nationwide sur
vey say if they had to do it all over
again they would not become col
lege teachers.
Five thousand college faculty
were polled nationally and nearly
40 percent indicated they may
leave their profession sometime
in the next five years. The same is
true for over 40 percent of all twoyear faculty. Faculty at the na
tion’s 3,300 colleges and universi
ties total 700,000.
A spokesman for The Carnegie
Foundation for the Advancement
of Teachers, the organization con
ducting the survey, says 10 years
ago teachers would go from
school to school advocating visi
bility and professional advance
ment. Today teachers feel
“locked in” because of fewer op
portunities and are in doubt about
their ability to climb the aca
demic ladder.
Two-thirds of the faculty indi
cated tenure is harder to get than
it was five years ago and one third
said abolishing tenure would im
prove higher education in Amer
ica.
Sixty percent place their sal
aries in two categories; fair and
poor. Low compensation, say the
teachers, is another reason for
their unhappiness. Three-fourths
of all faculty indicate their sal
aries have not kept up with infla
tion.
The “typical” American college
professor, composed from data
collected by the survey, is a
46-year-old married white male in
a tenured position with the rank of
associate or full professor at a
public, four-year comprehensive
institution. His salary is $29,000 a
year.
Teachers are also worried
about the quality of their students,
the integrity of the institution, and
as any other professional, want
job satisfaction.
Faculty are uncomfortable with
the question of which students are
to be served. Eighty four percent
of the faculty surveyed said their
students should be better pre
pared for college work and 78 per
cent agreed students are less in
terested in learning than they
were five years ago. Teachers
polled said they spend too much
time teaching what the student
should have learned in high
school.
Institutions seem to be in direct
conflict with the desires of faculty
members to teach capable stu
dents.
Only 10 percent of the colleges
in the United States are consid
ered “selective.” The other 90%
have what is known as an “open
door” policy of admissions.
According to the survey, 40 per
cent of the faculty say department
morale is worse today that five
years ago. Many professors are
ready to switch jobs no matter
who employs them.
Fifty-two percent say they
would seriously consider another
academic job if one was offered.
The survey indicated public instiSee PROFS, page 2, col. 1
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PRIZES From Page 1
nization formed after the Civil
War to terrorize former slaves
from exercising their new free
dom.
Born in St. Louis, Sr. Holloway
earned an M.A. at the University
of Missouri and a Ph.D. at Cath
olic University of America.
She taught English and was
chairperson of that department at
Avila College in Kansas City from
1947 to 1963, when she came home
to St. Louis and Fontbonne.
Among her awards and prizes
are first place for poetic drama in
1972 from the St. Louis Poetry
Center; first place again in the
International Clover Poetry Con
test, also in 1972; and another first
that same year from the Festival
of Religious Arts; grants between
1973-77 from the National Endow
ment for the Humanities and an
award of excellence from the
Festival of Missouri Women in the
Arts in 1974 for a play.
In addition, Sr. Holloway has
written several books and plays
and has contributed stories,
poems and articles to scholarly
journals and literary magazines.
She is listed in “Contemporary
Authors” of 1980, the “Who’s
Who” of American literature.
She explained her approach to
her work this way to “Contem
porary Authors”:
“Since most of my years as a
religious have been spent in the
classroom, I think of myself pri
marily as a teacher and not a
writer.
“The writing has been sand
wiched in between my other work.
One of my most rewarding and
poignant memories is my teach
ing at Catholic University in
Washington, D.C., the year I was
completing my doctoral disserta
tion in 1946.
“My two classes in English
composition consisted of boys who
had just come back from World
War II. I regret now that I did not
PROFS From Pogo 1
keep their themes.
tution teachers were more an
“They wrote honestly of their
xious to change jobs than their
experiences
and sat patiently in
private school counterparts.
classroom
with the burden of
the
Teachers at small liberal arts col
those
memories
on their youthful
leges were least likely to change
shoulders.
jobs than any other.
“My own academic writing has
College professors are confused
largely
centered around G.M.
about their job priorities. Some
Hopkins. I first came in contact
campuses place emphasis on
with his poetry in college and over
scholarship while at the same
these many years I have read, re
time teachers are required to de
read, and memorized his poetry.
vote large amounts of time to de
“I wrote both master’s and doc
partment commitments, class
tor's
theses on him, and have pub
room preparation and teaching
lished six researched articles in
along with counseling students.
literary magazines, plus a
A teacher will spend 58 percent
seventh based on the ‘game-motif’
of his/her time preparing for a
in Hopkin’s sonnets.
class at a four-year institution.
Thirty-five percent of their time is
“I stumbled into creative
spent advising, counseling and
writing about 30 years ago. Chil
scheduled office hours.
dren’s theatre was an important
Two-year college faculty said
part of our program at St.
90% of their time was spent di
Teresa's College and the drama
rectly serving the student. These
director turned to me in despera
activities include: Scheduled of
tion and asked, ‘Why don’t you
fice hours, academic counseling,
write a play for us? So many I
course preparation and under
read are so stupid.’
graduate instruction. The other
“I wrote three that have been
10% is divided between admin
published. ‘Beyond the Mountain’
istrative duties (7%) and personal
is as yet unpublished but has been
research (3%).
produced many times. I know it
Seventy percent of the two-year
works because I have sat in many
college faculty polled said their
audiences and watched the chil
interest lies in teaching and not in
dren’s responses.
research. Sixty-five percent indi
“For four years I was an ‘artistcated they had never written a , in-the-schools’ under a Missouri
journal article and 75% said they
Arts Council program.” Her
had never written or edited a book
works
ai*e found on page 4.
in their field.

MISS From Pago 1
was master of ceremonies for the
inauguration. He said Dr. Dun
ham was capable of heading Fontbonne, and her inauguration will
rededicate the ideals on which the
College is built.
The president’s medallion was
then placed on Dr. Dunham and
she officially became president of
the College.
In accepting the office, Dr. Dun
ham said she was thankful to the
Sisters of St. Joseph for providing
Fontbonne College for her to lead.
She looks at being president as a
personal challenge and said she
has “found a faculty that has a
great deal of dedication to the Col
lege.”
She also called on all groups in
the College to make Fontbonne
prosper and grow. “The whole is
better than the sum of its parts.”
Addressing the question of fund
raising, Dr. Dunham stated there
are many things we could do with
more financial resources. She
also stated, “I don’t like to fail."
She asked for God’s help in help
ing her lead Fontbonne with a spe
cial favor not to “wait until the top
of the ninth to score big.”
Several times during the cere
mony, jet airplanes flew over
head, drowning out the speaker.
Other than the lack of students
and that, the inauguration was an
impressive ceremony.
,
The quadrangle in front of the li
brary never looked better. A
podium was set up in the middle of
the library steps and pots of yel
low and purple flowers lined the
stairs.
Bill Archer, Associate Profes
sor of Music, is to be congrat
ulated on the music of the Font
bonne Wind Ensemble and Lou
Schuler on the Choir.

Sisters of St. Joseph To
Mark 150th Anniversary

By Mary K. Brunette
FontBanner Staff Writer
Celebration of the arrival here of
the sisters of St. Joseph is on the
way. They are marking 150 years
next March 25. Sisters here at
Fontbonne, as well as sisters from
other areas of the United States,
will take part in the celebration
that will be held in April.
One hundred and fifty years ago
on January 3, 1836, six pioneer
women, with the consent of the Su
perior Mother St. John Font
bonne, departed from Lyon,
France to reside in St. Louis in the
area now known as Carondelet,
where the Mother House is still lo
cated.
These six women were Mother
Febronia Fontbonne, Mother MOTIIER ST. IOIIN IONTBONM
1759-1843
Delephine Fontbonne, (nieces of Restored the Congregolion
of Ihe Sisters of St. Joseph after
Mother Superior St. John Font the French Revolution and sent the first members Io America
bonne), Sister Febronie Chapel'7 ask Our l ord to sbower upon you
Ion, Sister Marguerite Felicite
more and more abundantly His blessings
and to assist you always by His grare.
Boute, Sister St. John Fournier
and Sister St. Protais Deboille.
SISTERS OF ST IOSI I’ll OF CARONIM III
st. i.ot'is. missoitu
Three of the women stayed at Car
ondelet and established a school
in a two-room log cabin.
How did the Sisters of St. Joseph terest in religious life. She often
get their name? The original con visited the sick and poor.
Jeanne once attended a cere
gregation under the founder,
Father John Peter Medaille, mony celebrating St. Joseph’s
formed their name in reflection of Day. The Most Reverend De GalMary the Virgin, whose statue lard asked Sister St. Francis if he
stands upon a steeple in Le Puy, could interview Jeanne because
he felt she had the qualities for a
France where the order began.
This congregation honored fulfilling religious life. She took
Mary as the fruitful Mother, and her final vows, and at the age of 26
from her the sisters formed their headed a school she once at
order. Because the land from tended.
At the same time, the French
which they came was inhospitable
because of substandard housing Revolution broke out. Because the
and violence, they felt their order Catholics were disliked at this
should plant roots in the new time, Jeanne, along with other
nuns, was put in jail to await the
world in hope of being fruitful.
As time went by, the order ex guillotine. She was released when
panded by helping the poor and the ruler of France died, though
the sick. The sisters of St. Joseph some sisters were executed. She
succeeded and they began to was denied a reunion with her
assemble in many more commu former community after the revo
nities. They were given a new lution.
The new government worked
name because of their unique
ness. Their order honored St. Jo out a legal status for the re-estab
seph, head of the family, Mary lishment of the St. Joseph order.
Mother houses developed, and
and Jesus.
This newly-erected congrega Mother Superiors then had high
tion prospered. The most flour rank in the community.
Since that time, the order has
ishing community was headed by
Mother St. John Fontbonne. Her spread all over the United States,
name was Jeanne before she be from New York to California and
came a nun. She grew up in a from Canada to South America.
home of loyal Catholics. She at There are over 20 sisters at Font
tended a school headed by her bonne. Today, Sisters of St.
Joseph mainly teach and give
aunt, Sister St. Francis. As she
help to hospitals.
grew up she had a consistent in-
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Coop
Retires
In
December
By Cathy Wiedemann

FontBanner Staff Writer
He wears no gun or nightstick;
a Cardinal baseball cap is his fav
orite assessory. He has made no
arrests at Fontbonne, but many
friends. His name is R. C. Cooper,
and in December he will retire
from his position as security
guard at Fontbonne College.
Coop, as most people like to call
him, has been at Fontbonne for
four years. He came here after his
retirement from Ford Motor Com
pany in October of 1980, looking
for something to fill the time until
his wife retired from Pope’s Cafe
teria.
She will also retire in Decem
ber, and they would like to get a
Ford mini-van and travel;
Florida, for the Cardinal’s spring
training, is at the top of their itin
erary.
Coop is an old-fashioned gentle
man of the South. He was born in
Mississippi, one of 14 brothers and
sisters. The R. C. doesn’t stand for
anything; that’s his name.
He married a 15-year-old bride
when he was just 19 himself, and
supported his family during the
Depression by working first at a
sawmill for a dollar a day, and
then at a dairy farm.
When World War II broke out,
he felt it was his duty to enlist, so
he served with the United States
Navy from 1944 to 1946.
On January 1, 1950, he moved to
St. Louis with his wife and three
children to work with his brotherin-law at Ford. After thirty-one
years and two more children, he
retired.
But just sitting around the
house didn’t suit Coop, and he
found a job as a security guard for
a vending machine company.
However, 40 hours a week of
ceaseless walking was more than
he bargained for.
When he saw an ad for a parttime security job at Fontbonne, he
decided that was exactly what he
wanted. Although a uniform was
not required, he supplied his own.
Coop finds the hours at Font
bonne very agreeable. He works
three nights and then is off six.
He clocks in at 6 p.m. and makes
his rounds. He turns on the lights
at the doors of buildings and
watches for any strange people
walking through the campus.
At 10:30 p.m. he locks up the
buildings, and at 2 a.m. his work
is done until the next night.
Essentially, the job of security
guard is just as observer. If Coop
spots a problem, he can usually
talk to the offender and straighten
things out. If anything serious

comes up, Coop and the two
guards who work Coop’s nights off
have instructions to call the Clay
ton police, but this rarely hap
pens.
The most common problem
Coop has faced is drunks who
don’t know when the party’s over.
“Alcohol will make a man do
things he won’t even think about
sober.’’ Men hanging around the
gym to watch girls swim or peek
in the locker room runs a close
second.
He is also careful to watch for
strangers hanging around the
dorms, trying to get in. He wor
ries about young girls going for
walks at night alone, and cautions
them to go in groups and take care
of each other.
“Fontbonne is a beautiful place
to work. I’m still surprised at the
nice, friendly kids we have here. A
lot of them talk to me, and when
they leave to go home I get a big
hug. I just love all my kids here. I
love being around young people. It
makes me young.’’
Coop is not ashamed to admit he
is sixty-eight years old.
The only thing Coop won’t miss
about his work at Fontbonne is do
ing rounds during the winter. “It
gets pretty rough. One winter we
got 18 inches of snow and I had to
work every night for two weeks
because the others were snowed
in and I had a four-wheel drive
truck.”
Coop may miss Fontbonne, but
he is looking forward to spending
more time with his wife. They
will celebrate their golden wed
ding anniversary this July. “I
love my wife,” he stated, but then
observed, "She's getting old! ” He
paused and thought about that. “I
guess we're getting old together.”
CLASSIFIED

BABYSITTER NEEDED: 5%
mo. old. Definitely Tues, morn,
8:45-12:30; other times too; 10-20
hrs/wk; $2.75/hr w/o Trans,
$3.00/hr w/trans; in Wydown For
est; Contact Maureen McDonnel,
725-7484.

WANTED: Female to share
3-bedroom house w/2 others. Min
utes from campus. $200.00 per
month plus share of utilities. Mini
mum lease through August 1986.
Call 644-0907.

TYPING, Word Processing, Le
gal, Resumes/Cover Letters. Call
Rosemary, 727-2214.

HELP WANTED: TYPISTS $500.00 weekly at home! Write:
P.O.Box 975, Elizabeth, NJ 07207.

Vatican Stirs Debate
Officials and administrators at
Catholic colleges and universities
in the United States have until
Nov. 30, 1985, to respond to a Vati
can plan that would give Catholic
bishops direct control over these
institutions. This proposal, called
“Proposed Schema for a Pontif
ical Document on Catholic Uni
versities,” has been issued by the
Congregation on Catholic Educa
tion, a division of the Vatican in
Rome, Italy, said the Rev.
Thomas R. Fitzgerald, S.J., presi
dent of Saint Louis University.
“The document deals with
higher education and it attempts
to spell out the relationship be
tween Catholic colleges and the
Church,” said Fr. Fitzgerald. He
continued, saying the basic prob
lem with this Vatican plan is that
it fits the European scene of col
leges, but not the American scene.
Fr. Fitzgerald explained that
there are very few Catholic uni
versities in Europe, and, “what
has developed here is a very uni
que nature of American universi
ties.”
The uniqueness of American
Catholic universities, Fr. Fitzgerld said, is that their charters
come from state legislatures,
rather than the Catholic Church.
This gives American Catholic uni
versities “certain responsibilities
in terms of civil law.”
Fr. Fitzgerald stated that his
main concern with the Vatican

plan is the control that the local
bishop — in this case, Archbishop
John L. May — would have over
the theology department at SLU.
According to Fr. Fitzgerald, the
qrphhichnn xironld hpyg ttlO flppl
say over who would teach in the
theology department, and, ulti
mately, what would be taught.
This would violate “the essence of
academic freedom (which is) not
being externally controlled,” he
said.
At this time, Fr. Fitzgerald
said, Catholic Church authorities
are not upset with the teachings in
the theology department at SLU.
Should this Vatican proposal be
approved, and if a discrepancy
arises involving the employment
of a theology professor at SLU, he
explained that SLU would argue
that the theology professor in
question is under contract to
teach, due to his tenure. Such dis
crepancy could result in the
bishop declaring that the institu
tion is no longer considered a
Catholic university.
According to Fr. Fitzgerald,
several leaders of Catholic uni
versities have informally dis
cussed the Vatican plan, and he
feels that a joint statement to the
Vatican will be drafted, and that
all Catholic university leaders
will subscribe to it.
(Reprinted through courtesy of
The University News of St. Louis
University)

visit OBERMEIEfiS
for all of your classroom needs.

St. Louis' most complete
teacher supply store is located
just 4 blks. south of hwy. 40 on Big Bend.

OBERMEIEAS
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1750 Big Bend Blvd.
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•

ait supplies

St. Louis, Mo. 63117

(314) 645-5074
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A Fourth-Degree Klansman
By Marcella M. Holloway, CSJ
My father was an honest man.
At least, we had all held him in
great respect and never ques
tioned his integrity. That is, not
until one particular summer that
stands out from all those child
hood summers.
But this is not a story about life
in a small Kansas town some 60
years ago. It is a story of my fa
ther’s loss of integrity.
We were innocent in those days.
Summer was anticipated with a
kind of naive abandon. Our whole
family, Dad, Mom, Kate, Luke,
Mike and I did the same thing
every Sunday.
Mom packed the picnic basket
after the early Sunday Mass while
Dad read his paper. Then we all
piled into the car and headed to
ward a little private park fifteen
miles out from Topeka.
Dad had discovered the place
even before Mike was bom. For
four summers now we lived our
Sundays within its quiet green
lawns and little secret brooks. Fif
ty cents admission gave us a coun
try-club existence.
But the Sunday before the
Fourth of July this little world
was strangely disturbed. Dad at
times would walk around smoking
his pipe and singing snatches of
Irish songs.
That would be after his substan
tial chicken dinner and nap. When
he returned to our spot this par
ticular Sunday, he announced
mysteriously to Mom that we
were on dangerous ground.
“What do you mean, dangerous
ground?” She looked around at
the quiet trees and grass in Crys
tal Park as though she expected
an explosion.
“It isn’t that I would be fright
ening you at all. But I thought it
best you know Mr. Leitner, our
caretaker, isn’t as innocent as he
looks.”
“Mr. Leitner, what’s he got to
do with it?" My mother had no
fear of him. He was a rather wiz
ened old leathery man who
scarcely raised his eyes when we
put our fifty cents in his hand as
he stood there mutely at the en
trance gate.
My father looked at us as
though he were estimating our
ability to stand shock and then an
nounced quite boldly, “Mr. Leit
ner is a member of the Klan.”
“The Klan!” my mother shout
ed. Her words took on all the sinis
ter meanings of burning crosses,
covered white heads, Negro beat
ings and Catholic persecutions.
“Grace,” she turned to me,
“put the food in the basket im
mediately and Luke, get your
playthings together. We’ll be
away from this place in a matter
of minutes.”
As Luke was wailing that the
day wasn’t half over and what
was the sense of wasting fifty
cents, Kate began to cry she want
ed to go home. She did not want
Mr. Leitner to bum her.
When Mike heard Kate cry he
added a second voice to her solo.
Then Dad began whistling, “I’ll
take you home again, Kathleen.”
This was too much for Mom.
“How can you stand here and
whistle when the ground we are on
is desecrated?”

“Now, if we all keep our heads
we’ll be safe. Don’t let Mr. Leitner
know we’re Catholics.’ Then he
added with a teasing smile, “The
shock might be too much for the
old man.”
It was difficult for us to see Mr.
Leitner in the satanic role my
mother cast him. He was so inef
fectual and not too intelligent. But
Dad was telling us that this com
ing Fourth of July the Klan was to
meet at our Crystal Park. The
meeting was a secret.
“If it’s such a secret, how do
you know all about it?” Mom
asked. My father did not answer
immediately. He was weighing
whether or not he could safely dis
close such confidential data.
“Mr. Leitner has taken me into
his confidence, that’s why,” he
finally revealed. “He’s invited me
to attend the July 4th rally.”
My mother must have thought
at the time that the ineffectual
Mr. Leitner had some strange
power over my father. I still re
member her stricken face as she
asked, "What did you tell him?”
And then the tension in her sub
sided as she added, “Does he
know you’re a Fourth Degree
Knight and that you have a sister
in the convent in Ireland?”
“Mr. Leitner didn’t ask about
those things.” My father was en
joying his little hour. “I told him I
couldn’t make the meeting for
we’re having one in Memphis —
the really big Wizards — on that
very night.”
So the secret was out. My father
had convinced the burner of cross
es that he, a Fourth Degree
Knight, was a Grand Wizard in
the Klan. Mother could not enter
into such deceit. My father had
lied.
The following Sunday when
Luke was taking his bat from the
closet, Mother announced,
“There’ll be no picnic today.”
Dad was at the sideboard rum
maging through a drawer.
“What do you mean, no picnic?
Surely you won’t disappoint your
oldest son on this fine Sunday in
July. The Lord made this day for
a picnic.” Then he asked in his
matter-of-fact voice, “And where
have you hidden my box of treas
ures?”
His box of treasures contained
some ten medals — bronze, gold,
and silver - medals Dad had won
in the 1904 St. Louis World’s Fair
Olympics, the year he came from
Ireland with the team.
One medal, a large bronze one,
was his Knights of Columbus
treasure from World War I days
when he directed the athletic pro
gram for the soldiers at Fort Ri
ley.
“I’ve put them in safe
keeping,” Mom told him as she
reached back into the top shelf
of the china closet. “Luke has a
habit of displaying them to his
classmates.” Then with her hand
still on the box she asked, “Why
do you want them today?”
“It’s just one I’ll be wanting,”
Dad smiled. “The bronze one with
the big capital K on it.” He exam
ined it carefully, front and back,
and read aloud the Latin inscrip
tion, “Deus adjuvante non timendum.”
"We won’t be going back to

Crystal Park after last week, will
we?” Mom asked.
"And why shouldn’t we go back
to Crystal Park? You’ve always
liked it. It’s a quiet and private
place.” Dad smiled at us who
stood waiting for the verdict.
"But Mr. Leitner?’’ Mom
asked.
"Deus adjuvante non timendum," Dad mused. "You believe
that, don’t you Luke?”
Luke wasn’t quite sure what
was going on. But he had heard
my father explain the meaning of
the inscription many times. Tak
ing his bat from the closet, he said >
to Mom, "It means, ‘God helping
us, we need not fear.’ ”
All this was too subtle for Mom.
"I don’t know what you’re all talk
ing about. And what has the me
dal to do with Mr. Leitner and the
Klan?”
"That’s just it,” Dad told her.
"It has everything to do with Mr.
Leitner and the Klan and Crystal
Park.
“Mr. Leitner will be delighted to
learn that I received this token of
esteem in Memphis last week. We
probably won’t even have to pay
the regular fifty-cent entry fee
any more.”
Mom picked the basket in si
lence. And Dad was right. All that
summer we were treated with a
kind of reverence by Mr. Leitner.
He not only refused the admission
fee, he even insisted on gathering
wood for our fire.
So the sinister quality of Mr.
Leitner never again held out any
sneaking fears for the Holloway
clan, with the possible exception
of Mom.

Apply Now
The Committee on Institu
tional Cooperation is a Fellow
ship program composed of 11
Midwestern universities. It
wants to increase the percen
tage of PhD degrees in a wide
variety of disciplines in social
sciences, the humanities, and
in science and math among mi
nority groups.
Each fellowship provides an
annual payment of tuition for
four academic years. Recipi
ents with accepted admission to
one of the 11 universities are
eligible for a fellowship.
Application deadline is Janu
ary 17, 1986. For information
call toll free at 800-457-4420. In
Indiana, call 812-335-0822. Or
write to:
CIC Minorities Fellowships
Program, Kirkwood Hall 111,
Indiana University, Bloomington, Ind. 47405.______________

Help Wanted
Are you looking for some
practical experience in your
field? The Black Music Asso
ciation of St. Louis, Inc., a non
profit organization, is seeking
English majors to volunteer
their assistance for the weekly
newspaper and the monthly
newsletter.
Duties include feature writ
ing, record and concert re
views. Anyone interested can
contact the association at
534-4344,_____________

OXFORD BETWEEN TERMS
(To my students in the States from their teacher who is enjoying
her sabbatical)
Spires bathed in autumn light rise silently
And only bells tell out each passing hour.
This is the time before Michaelmas Term,
No banter, no laughter, no rush toward class.

This is a good time to visit Oxford,
For in the silence, ghosts can speak and all
The mellow stones breathe a warmth of history.
Enduring roots go down to Saxon days
And saints unfamiliar to our tongue
Look out from hidden crevices and nooks.
St. Frideswide had her priory here twelve centuries
Ago. Still her figure stands in stained glass
Or carved in stone. The convent where I live
At Cherwell River’s edge bears her name.
And everywhere Mary, Mother of God,
Fills this air. Her image in stone is there.
In dining halls, chapel walls, college names
And often will you find her face carved high
In a Tudor rose of a vaulted roof;
Her glory is treasured in blues and golds
' Of illuminated manuscripts:
Newman’s St. Mary in The High is here.

Hopkins, who dearly loved this place, loved it
For its towers and branches and comforting
Encircling rivers but most of all
Because Duns Scotus, devoted son
Of Mary, who most swayed his soul to peace,
Was an Oxford man and Oxford men endure.

So if you ever come this way before
Michaelmas Term come prepared to listen:
The silent stones sing of a glory that is past
And the melody is comforting,
For a past that sings so sweetly is not dead.
Marcella M. Holloway, CSJ

SUPPLEMENT
Powerful
Hugs
By Terri Winkelmann
Contributing Author
Four walls, a doorway, a closet,
two windows. Four parts of what
every room is made of. And yet
this one draws you in and wraps
itself around you.
The first thing you see is a book
shelf, very prominently placed in
the middle of the room facing the
doorway. No typical books on
these shelves. This simple metal
frame with layers of peeling paint
is home to a well-extended family
of bears.
Furry, cuddly, puffy teddy bears.
Little bears and big ones, and
even two really big bears, who
barely fit between the top shelf
and the ceiling.
There are many bears who call
this room home. Beautiful grey
bears, with long plush fur; soft rab
bits ; tiny old fashioned bears; ted
dy bears standing stiffly, arms
and legs short and straight. Medi
um-size bears with patches of fur
missing from years of loving.
Mountainous grizzly bears,
black as hibernation, who
wouldn’t ever, ever growl at you.
Carmel brown, pot-bellied bears
in three sizes. Majestic polar
bears, with the lightest cream fur
and yellow, stained paws.
Bears just the size to fit in your
arms, with little fat noses and
curly tan fur. Fearful honey
bears, rich chocolate coated, their
yellow fur-rimmed eyes wide with
surprise.
A short bear curled in sleep, one
paw resting on his long fuzzy
snout, the other tucked beneath
his head. All of them with knowing
eyes and most with arms
stretched out in perpetual wel
come.
These are the bears who live
here, on this humble six-tiered
shelf. Everything else in this
room is minor, unimportant; ex
isting only as audience to the bear
family. Even Raggedy Ann, for
gotten in the corner, keeping
watch from the faded bureau,
knows it is the bears who matter.
For only the bears have the
magic power to comfort and con
sole; to listen endlessly and never
condemn. Even in their reduced
proportions, theirs are the biggest
and most powerful hugs of all
time.

Scholarships Offered By
Delta Theta Chi Society
The Delta Theta Chi Sorority,
a national non-collegiate cul
tural sorority, is accepting ap
plications for two $750 scholar
ships for women majoring in
the liberal arts.
Requirements for a scholar
ship call for a high scholastic
average and evidence of finan
cial need.
All applications must be re
turned January 10, 1986.
Awards will be presented in
April. For information, please
write:
Delta Theta Chi Sorority,
Missouri Alpha Chapter, Ms.
Betty Bahr, President, 4916
Jamieson Avenue, St. Louis,
Mo. 63109.
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Schoenberg
Isn ’t Even
Close
By Ann Matthews
Contributing Author
The person in the car next to
you is a living anachronism. He is
driving a blue van with jacked-up
rear wheels and Grateful Dead
bumpersticker. He has long hair
and a look right out of 1971 Life
magazine photo.
You are sure he has never read
Andy Warhol’s Interview maga
zine, punk rock has come and
gone right under his nose and he
never noticed. His girlfriend
doesn’t wear stirrup pants.
The light turns green, you try
and shift your crummy Japanese
car into second while drinking a
Coke and changing the radio sta
tion simultaniously. You drive in
a state of meditation; it is the only
time you don’t have to think. You
utter an old Italian curse to an old
lady in the white Cadilliac who is
driving in the middle of two lanes
in front of you at about 10 miles an
hour below the speed limit.
You pass her when she finally
decides on a lane, and you notice
the only part of her person above
the dash is her gray bouffant. You
shake your head dramatically in
disgust so that she will see but she
doesn’t even notice. She’s medi
tating too — or maybe she’s dead.
You continue to drive to work
and you have to drive by your ex
boyfriend’s apartment building
(just your luck) and you hope he is
walking back from classes so you
can run him over.
“How absurd!” you say out
loud. Maybe you should just drive
up on the sidewalk and chase him
for a few feet. You do see him, he
is walking with a woman.
You’ve been at work now for
two hours. You never look at your
watch though because then the
time drags even more, but you
can tell time by the position of the
sun.
You ring up five romance
novels for some desperate house
wife, and as she hands you her
Mastercard, you notice the au
thors all have polysyllabic first
names. You listen to a man and
woman talk pretentiously about a
Fellini film.
You know that they would
analyze Conan the Barbarian with
the same intellectual jargon. You
ring up and gift wrap a book of les
bian poetry and a Mitchner novel.
You are aroused by the slow
building of a classical string piece
which is playing in the store. Only
you are truly moved. Perhaps it is
the only thing that has truly
moved you in your whole life.
You have a moment of hope as
you hand the woman her pack
ages and you ask her if she or her
friend know the composer of the
piece. They turn to you stunned
and tell you they “hadn’t even no
ticed it”. The man, apologetic,
ashamed and challenged, says
“it’s Schoenberg”.
Counting their change you nod
“thank you”, finally realizing
what you already knew deep in
your heart — it is Mozart. Schoen
berg isn’t even close.
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INFATUATION
By Ray Pohlkotte
Contributing Author
He watched her as she licked the ice-cream cone.
She would stroke it majestically with her tongue, four or five times,
then rotate the whole ice-cream cone while licking its rim. She would re
peat this process until she was well into the cone itself before throwing it
away.
He knew this and had watched her eat ice-cream many times. She
never spilled a drop of it on her clothes. Ohhhhh, and the blouse she was
wearing today ... it was a light shade of turquoise with a matching
skirt; it flattered her . . . God forbid something should spill on that
blouse.
He had rescheduled his lunch break to overlap hers nearly two and. a
half months ago, and had followed her out to the park every day in order
to watch her eat her lunch, and hopefully, an ice-cream cone.
She had come to the same spot every day, and had, so far, eaten a
cone every day; he had come to expect it. He liked fantasizing about the
ways she managed to stay so slim.
She finished her ice-cream at 12:30, which was unusual; she rarely
finished her ice-cream cones before 12:lf0. Maybe she had gotten a
smaller scoop this time, or maybe she was in some kind of hurry; he
couldn’t tell.
He studied her as she walked from her park bench to the trash can,
where she had thrown her cones away ever since he had discovered her.
To his surprise she stopped at the can, and while holding on to its rim
with her delicate hands, leaned forward and stretched out her back.
She then leaned against a tree behind the trash can and began look
ing around; he lifted his newspaper to cover his eyes in case she might
look over at him. He would feel like such a fool if she ever found out that
he felt for her the way he did.
The paper stated that someone had been brutally murdered, just the
night before, in the very park where they now sat. He thanked God that
it wasn’t her; the whole city of New York was a brighter place because
of her.
Mesmerized, he allowed the newspaper to slip back into his lap as he
studied her every move. The wind flowed through her long blond hair,
making her even more splendid than before. Her lips and breasts were
full, and her eyes were greenish-blue from what he had been able to dis
tinguish from across the walkway.
Seeing her was the highlight of his day. He thought about her al
ways: at work, at meetings, while driving, and even at home.
All that he knew about her was that her name was Sonya, and that
she worked for the bank on the first floor of the building where he
worked; he had no idea what she did there, or even what she was like,
but he had fantasized many times about how wonderful she must be.
He knew that he was in love with her from the very first moment he
saw her. He knew, also, that he could never approach her. Just when he
would think that he had found a fail-safe method of gaining her ap
proval, he would wonder what she would think of the clothes he was
wearing.
Underdressed? Overdressed? Would she be turned off by his voice?
Would he even be able to talk? Would she slap him in the face if he asked
her to have dinner with him? How could he possibly approach her? Was
she allergic to flowers?
It was also too much for his brain to handle, and he had finallyre
sorted to simply watching, adoring her from a distance, hoping that
some day the right situation would arise which would enable them to
Maybe some guy would hassle her and he would stop him in some
gallant way. Or maybe he would run into her socially. But she could
never like a guy like him; she would never consent to being seen in pub
lic with him. He unclenched his fist which had unconsciously smashed
his sandwich while he had been thinking of these things.
It didn’t matter though; he wasn’t really here to eat, just to watch
her. She left the trash can and began walking, slowly, towards the
bench, apparently enjoying the cool fall breeze.
The wind pressed her skirt against her body, accenting every
wonderful curve. She was more than beautiful, he thought. She finally
sat back down and began paging through a magazine, as if just to kill
time; there were twenty minutes left on her lunch hour.
There was plenty of time left on his break too, but he had so much to
do today; he had spent his whole morning daydreaming of what she
would be wearing that afternoon, or if he would even see her at all.
Each day, this was his fantasy world; he could come here and long
to be close to her. But it teas hopeless; she would never want to date a
guy like him.
.
, K•
As he stood up reluctantly to return to his office, the wind caught his
newspaper and carried it into the middle of the walkway, between them.
She quickly jumped up and stepped on the paper to keep it from blowing
away.
He froze; this was it, his first real chance to speak with her. His legs
would barely move, but somehow, he managed to make his way across
the four foot barrier to where she now stood, holding his newspaper.
She looked upset by something and he did not want, more than any
thing else, to upset her in any way. He reached out his shaking hand,
took the paper from her and said in a low, monotone, “Umm . . . Thank
you very much, ” and then just walked away in complete frustration and
dispair.
She sat back down on the park bench, watching hint leave, dis
appointed with herself and wondering if she would ever find the nerve to
say anything to him. He was just so perfect.
She sat back down on the park bench, watching him leave, dis
appointed with herself and wondering if she would ever find the nerve to
say anything to him. He was just so perfect.
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A SLAP IN THE FACE
Fontbonne students must have taken great delight in slapping the
face of new College President, Dr. Meneve Dunham.
October 17 was an important date for her and the College as she
inaugurated as twelfth president.
How did Dr. Dunham feel while speaker after speaker pledged
support for her as she looked out on a sea of empty chairs.’ The student
body sure showed its support.
Fontbonne doesn’t inaugurate a president every year, and this was
a special occasion. Every student had an obligation to be there and show
support for Dr. Dunham and the College.
Some will argue they had other commitments, a job or whatever.
Nobody expected anyone to lose pay to attend the ceremony. (Although
some did take off from work to be there). But where were all the people
who have class on Thursday? Students with class on Thursday afternoon
don’t plan to be at work. Students were expected to be at the inaugu
ration just as they would be expected to be in class.
Dr. Dunham has said she wants to see Fontbonne grow and its re
sources increase. This will translate into a better education for all Font
bonne students.
Frankly, Fontbonne students aren’t deserving of anything better.
Their disregard for College functions and lack of school spirit is an em
barrassment to the College in the academic and local community.
The moment cannot pass, however, without mentioning the few
students who thought the inauguration was important enough for them
to show up. Their presence was rewarded with a fine ceremony com
plete with well-done musical selections and a reception afterwards.
Your school spirit is to be commended.
The FontBanner will always be quick to voice an opinion on admin
istration policy or decision. We will be no less quick to jump on the poor
judgment of students.
The FontBanner apologizes to Dr. Dunham and others involved in
the inauguration ceremony on behalf of the student body for the inexcus
able lack of attendance at the inauguration ceremony.
THE EDITOR
Honorary Degree
At the suggestion of Fontbonne President Dr. Meneve Dunham, the
Honors Committee will recommend to the College Board of Trustees
that Sister Miriam Therese Larkin be named recipient of Fontbonne’s
1985 Honorary Degree.
Sister Therese is Superior General of the Sisters of St. Joseph of
Carondelet. If she is awarded the honorary degree she will also be key
note speaker at commencement in May.
The choice of Sister Therese is a sound one for several reasons. She
earned her Ph.D. in Philosophy and has served as a college professor.
She has also received numerous awards.
Next year marks the 150th anniversary of the founding of the Sisters
of St. Joseph of Carondelet and what better way to honor the occasion
than by bestowing on the superior general an honorary degree?
The FontBanner supports Dr. Dunham’s choice for the degree reci
pient and urges the Board of Trustees to approve the recommendation.

FontBanner Platform
The FontBanner is an independent newspaper published by the
students of Fontbonne College.
The FontBanner pledges to print informative news concerning the
campus community without regard to politics.
Readers are encouraged to make their views known or dispute those
of the paper by sending letters. All letters, regardless of how critical,
will be printed. However, the FontBanner reserves the right to edit let
ters because of space limitations. Anyone wishing to take a stand on any
campus issue should put the letter in the FontBanner mailbox located in
the College mailroom.

Alex Waldbort
FLORIST

Lee A. Woldbort
Since 1872

700 Clayton Road (at Big Bend)
Saint Louis, Missouri 63117

644-3566

or

644-3567

OPINION

Have you seen the FontBanner?
Most people when asked this ques
tion respond — “Have I seen
what?” Or, “No, should I have
seen the Font- whatever it is you
said?”
O.K., so maybe you have been
on this campus for two and a half
years and you never knew that the
FontBanner is the name of our
school newspaper. Maybe you
never knew we had a newspaper
until someone placed a copy in
your hand.
For those people who know that
the FontBanner is our newspaper,
I send my personal congratula
tions. I am curious to know, how
ever, if those -of you who know
about the paper have read it?
Some people I have spoken with
about the name of the paper say
that it lacks creativity, excitement
and originality. I think we should
want to entice our readers. One
young lady said, “The school has
a conservative image; we should
at least have a newspaper that
changes the picture a bit.”
And of course there are those
people who don’t think a change is
necessary. When I told this group
of people that a considerable num
ber of students did not know the
name of the paper or couldn’t re
member it, they replied — “Not
knowing the name of the paper is
like not knowing the name of the
school.”
The rest of the students might
say, “Who cares about the name?
It’s the contents of the paper that
matters.” This is true. However, if
you don’t know the name of it, how
do you expect to find one, let alone
read it?
If anyone has a strong feeling
about wanting to change the name
of the newspaper, please send
your suggestion to the FontBanner mailbox c/o the mail
room. Write your suggestion on a
piece of paper with your name
printed below. Your help is great
ly appreciated.
By Mary Naccarato
_______ FontBanner Staff Writer

MOIRA From Page 1
I just went to practice and
talked to Jack (Jamieson, FC
Men’s soccer coach). He was
shocked, but told me it was OK
with him if it was OK with the ath
letic director. And here I am.”
Shock doesn’t come close to de
scribing the feelings of Moira’s
fellow teammates.
‘‘Some of the guys were really
friendly. Others just didn’t know
how to react so they kept quiet.
They were really hard to read at
first, so I just tried to be as friend
ly as I could.
‘‘Once they got used to me, they
were really nice. They’re not
stuck-up and conceited like a lot of
people think; just a close-knit
group who keep to themselves.
They made me feel like I be
longed.”
‘‘I thought they’d be really
rough with me too,” she states,
‘‘but they weren’t. The one game
against Greenville got a little
rough, but for everybody, not just
me. They gave us all a hard time.
‘‘Once or twice at practice I
might have felt that someone
gave up a little too easy and let me
have the ball, but most of the time
they treat me like one of the
guys.” Moira grinned and added,
‘‘Especially on the bus rides.”
As for the other teams, most
think it’s neat that there’s a girl
on the team. ‘‘At Southeastern
(Cape Girardeau, Mo.) they an
nounced everyone’s name over a
big loudspeaker as they came into
the game. When they said my
name, everyone cheered.”
Moira went on to say that no one
has ever openly made fun of her,
nor has she caught any snide com
ments, because if she had “It
would stick out and I’d remem
ber.”
When asked about actual onthe-field playing time, Moira ad
mitted she didn’t get to play as
much as she’d have liked. “Be
cause I came in late, I didn’t
really get a chance to prove my
self at practice.
“And I was out with mono for
awhile. Besides, I’m new ... I got
The Fontbonne College Theatre
pretty many opportunities to play,
presented
its adaptation of the
especially at away games.”
Pulitzer
Prize-winning
play
Being the only woman on an all
“Crimes Of The Heart” by Beth
men’s team can pose obvious
problems, namely showers and Henley last month.
The play makes fun of southern
dressing rooms. Moira dealt with
living
and habits. Fontbonne
both. For in-town games, shower
Theatre
Alumna Carol Ann Brown
ing and dressing could be done at
home. Because she didn’t play a portrays the oldest sister, Lenny
great deal, showering at away Magrath, with brilliance. Lenny's
cousin, Chick Boyle, was played
games wasn’t necessary.
hilariously by Shae Marie Wolf.
Changing was another story.
“When we were at Southeast, the Meg Magrath, the middle sister
who went off to Hollywood to be
SEMO football team was in the
come a singing star, was acted
men’s locker room so they put us
laughably by Kim Furlow. Doc
in the women’s locker room. I
Porter, acted by Todd Pieper, was
changed in the bathroom.
once
madly in love with Meg be
“On another trip, there were no
locker rooms or bathrooms near fore she left for Hollywood.
Babe Botrelle, the youngest
the field, so the bus driver had to
sister
who shot her husband be
take me back to the school, which
cause
she didn’t like his looks,
was about a mile away.”
was played with style by Marie L.
Dating team members was also
Allen. Bill Nolan played Barnette
an obstacle Moira overcame. “I
Lloyd, the crazy lawyer who de
wouldn’t mind dating guys on the
fends Babe against her husband.
team, but I thought it would be
Keith Yex
really awkward while we were in
Entertainment
Editor
season. I thought it would be bet
THEATRE: December 3-8, Puss
ter to just stay friends.”
in Boots: Fontbonne’s Annual
Moira’s situation is definitely a
Christmas Production. Perfor
novelty on the campus of Font
mances in the Fine Arts Thea
bonne College. Here are her
tre at 10:00 a.m. on Tuesday
words of advice to any who are
and Wednesday; 1:30 p.m. on
ever in a similar position: “Don’t
Thursday; 1:30 and 7:30p.m. on
make it a big deal, just pretend
Friday and 2:00 p.m. on Satur
you’re one of them and do what
day and Sunday.
they do.”

College Theatre
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Fontbonne fans rally before the game. Specially made up faces, balloons, and
signs show the high-flying spirit of Griffin fans.

FULL HOUSE

Fontbonne fans filled the stands to cheer their beloved Griffins on to victory in
the first annual homecoming game against Parks College.

Griffins Get Big Kick Out Of Homecoming
By Dan Zarrick
FontBanner Sports Editor
“Hey it’s Homecoming; sure
you want to win.”
These were the thoughts of full
back Dan Magoc minutes before
the Fontbonne Men’s Soccer
Team was to take the field and
capture Fontbonne’s first-ever
Homecoming game.
Backed by a surprisingly large
and enthusiastic crowd, the Grif
fins defeated Parks College by a
highly misleading score of 2-1.
Fontbonne completely domi
nated Parks throughout the game.
The Griffins had as many good
scoring chances as there were
fans in the stands.
Purple Fans
The fans, ah yes, the fans.
There were close to 60 Fontbonne
supporters and they all came to
cheer.
Armed with cowbells, banners,
and kazoos, the purple-haired,
purple-skinned crowd was as en
tertaining as the game itself.
Considering the fact that the
Baseball Cardinals were battling
the Dodgers in the playoffs at the
time, 60 is an extremely high
number for a soccer game.
The highlight of the day's event
was the parade of vehicles carry
ing most of FC’s cheering section
at their honking and hollering
best.
Were they amusing? Try
imagining husky Eric Nelsen on
his motorcycle with a purple
streamer flowing from his helmet
and one clenched fist held sky
ward.
With all the pre-game hoopla
out of the way, Fontbonne was
ready to play ball. The contest
was expected to be very tough
with most players and Coach
Jamieson agreeing that Parks
was FC’s number one rival.
Jamieson, in fact, looked forward
to a high-scoring affair.
First Kick
From the game’s first kick,
Fontbonne was clearly the su
perior team. In the early going,
Karl Mudra just missed connec
tions with Mike Lee on a pass
right in front of the Parks goalie.
Minutes later, Rich Reinwert was
stopped from 40 feet out.
On the other end of the spec
trum, Fontbonne goalie Danny
Rogers was reduced to being a fan
for most of the first half. Danny
was rarely tested, as Parks never
mounted a serious threat.

1-1. The partisan crowd, for
Meanwhile the Griffins’ Terry denly
the
moment,
was silenced.
Vowell was just missing to the
Joe
Lengyel
the Griffins a
right on two consecutive scoring chance with gave
two
corner
chances. Rick Newberry followed kicks, but the team good
couldn
cap
in a long line of close calls as he italize. Mudra followed by ’tmiss
too, just missed to the right of the ing the mark on a header and
goal.
barely losing a race to the ball
Danny Rogers then came up with the goalie. Parks, mean
with his best save of the half on a while, offered no threats.
25-yard shot to his left.
As drops of rain began to fall
As the kazoo-playing cheering and the kazoos belted out “Singin’
section struck up the chords of in the Rain,” a tie game seemed
“Take Me Out to the Bailgame,” more and more likely.
(you had to be there, folks) Mike
But Homecoming games are
Ernst made an excellent tackle to supposed
to be special, and the
choke a Parks rush.
fans
hoped
for a storybook finish
1-0 Lead
that
would make an enjoyable
Rich Reinwert finally put an end
a perfect one.
to dreams of a scoreless tie when afternoon Booming
Kick
he headed in a pass from Joe
The
Griffins
didn
disappoint.
Bathon in front of the net to give With less than three’t minutes
re
the Griffins a 1-0 lead.
maining,
Danny
Rogers
let
go
Paul Henderson followed up by with a booming kick that nearly
blasting a free kick into the gut of traveled the length of the field.
the Parks goalie. Vowell then had There was a question of who
a chance when he walked in alone would reach the ball first- Mike
but the goalie made like Mike Liut Lee or the Parks goalie?
and sprawled to make an incred
Lee got there first and the ball
ible foot save.
ended
on the foot of Rich Rein
The defense, led by Mike Ernst, wert. up
Reinwert
tapped the ball
continued its excellent play as Lee into an empty net,
setting off a
and Henderson kept up the pres frenzied celebration by
the crowd.
sure on the offensive end.
The
final
few
minutes
were
Right before the half, Steve purely academic as Fontbonne
Parhomski walked around two de walked away with its first Homefenders before his centering pass
win.
was smothered by the Parks coming
Coach
thanked the
goalie. So the half ended with crowd for Jamieson
the
support
and dwelled
Fontbonne holding a 1-0 lead that
on
the
fact
that
the game
should or could have been 10-0.
should
’
ve
been
a
blowout
so he
As halftime entertainment, the could’ve used all of his players.
cheering section almost created a He was pleased though, by a fine
pyramid that would’ve made the
effort.
cheerleaders at UCLA proud.
Rich Reinwert, the hero with
2nd Half
two
goals, credited Danny Rog
In the second half, the Griffins ers’ towering
and Mike Lee’s
came out and kept up the pres hustle on the kick
game-winning
sure. Lee was stopped from the He was happy the fans saw atally.
win.
middle and his ensuing centering
The
coach.
The
players.
The
pass to Vowell just missed. Par fans. Everyone was happy that
homski followed with a header Fontbonne can now make a claim
that hit the cross bar.
few colleges can make: They
Karl Mudra then put on a clinic that
have
never lost a Homecoming
of how soccer should be played.
game!
After walking around a defender,
he rifled a shot off the goalie’s
chin. After his rebound was stop
Writers’ Block
ped, he blindly centered the ball to
Joe Lengyl, whose diving header
Cured
was just a few feet wide.
Send $2 for catalog of over 16,000
Terry Vowell followed with a
topics, to assist your writing ef
looping shot that hit the crossbar
forts and help you beat Writers'
to Further frustrate a team that
Block. For info., call TOLL-FREE
just couldn’t bury its opponent.
1-800-621-5745. (In Illinois, call
Well, it finally caught up with the
312-922-0300.) Authors' Research,
Griffins.
Rm. 600-N, 407 South Dearborn,
Parks scored on a weak shot to
Chicago, IL 60605.
Danny Rogers' left and it was sud

Celebration
Gets GoodBad Reviews
Fontbonne is growing more
sophisticated every year, proven
by the fact that the College cele
brated its first annual Homecoming last month.
Homecoming at Fontbonne? It
may be hard to believe, but the
Student Government Association
pulled it off. The soccer game ver
sus Pasks College and the dance
that followed Saturday night
climaxed Homecoming week.
The FontBanner interviewed
SGA President Bill Nolan to find
out how successful Homecoming
was. Bill commented that SGA
this year gave Homecoming a try
even though no one really knew
how it would turn out.
He went on to say everyone
learned a lot that will help im
prove Homecoming next year.
This year’s Homecoming did
have its high and low points. Let’s
get the bad news out of the way
first.
Scheduled events such as the
Student-Faculty Volleyball
Game, Crazy Clothes Day, Hat
and Shades Day and Fontbonne
Color Day didn’t go over as well
as planned.
But what can one expect when
the students are afraid to get in
volved?
On the other hand, Homecoming did have its bright spots.
The Faculty Auction held in the
I Cafe raised $69 for St. Joseph In
stitute of the Deaf. Bill stated that
it isn’t SGA’s goal to make money
but to be successful.
Fontbonne also held its first Pep
Rally in the school’s history. Ap
proximately 60 students attended,
showing their school spirit. Two
Cardinal baseball playoff tickets
donated by Father Jack Fleming
were raffled off with all donations
going to the St. Joseph Institute of
the Deaf. Shelley Elmo, a FC
basketball player, won the raffle.
SGA also sold Fontbonne Grif
fins buttons made by Shae Marie
Wolf to show its’ support for
Fontbonne athletics.
Homecoming day also featured
some firsts at Fontbonne. Stu
dents decorated eight cars and a
few motorcycles and held a
parade down Big Bend to Concor
dia’s Soccer Field.
Some students also painted
their faces and hair purple and
gold to show their support for the
I soccer team.
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Griffins Play In National Tourney Finals
By Dan Zarrick
FontBanner Sports Editor
If the third time is the charm,
the Fontbonne Women’s Volley
ball Team will be National Cham
pions in 1986.
Fontbonne, this year’s host
school of the National Little Col
lege Athletic Association Tourna
ment, lost in the tourney final to
Dr. Martin Luther College. This is
the second year in a row that
Fontbonne has been runner-up in
the tourney. Not to fret though,
because the Giffins gave us a lot
to cheer about.
Let’s start at the beginning. On
Friday, November 4th at 5 o’clock
in Forest Park Community Col
lege’s gym, Fontbonne opened the
tournament with a match against
Concordia College.
Lisa Melsheimer, Kim Hart
mann, Karen Hipp, Julie Walters,
Karen Darpel and Chris Braun
were the starters for the Griffins
in the first game and throughout
the tourney. In the early going of
the opener Fontbonne seemed a
bit nervous as they fell behind 3-0.
The Griffins quickly regrouped
and took 13 of the next 16 points,
some of which were highlighted
by convincing spikes from Hipp,
Walters and Metsheimer. Font
bonne took the first game 15-9.
The second game was memor
able for a number of reasons.
Most notably, it marked the first
appearance of Fontonne’s rowdier-than-rowdy cheerleaders:
the “Gruesome Griffins."
Dressed in yellow shirts and
grotesque masks that were
sprouting purple hair, the “Gruesomes” enthusiastically cheered
for Fontbonne throughout the
tourney.
Underneath the masks were
seven normal students: Steve
Cook, Bill Nolan, Eric Nelsen,
Rich
Cummings,
Dan
Dachroeden, Marty Storey, and
Todd Thomas. But, when they
donned their masks, it became ap
parent to everyone that these boys
were either on speed or had been
subjected to three straight days of
“Mork from Ork” reruns.
Meanwhile on the court, Font
bonne continued to dominate Con
cordia by racing to a 10-3 lead.
After a bit of a let-up, the Griffins
took the game 15-10 and the first
match in convincing style.
Inspired by the team’s first
match performance, Griffin Lisa
Metsheimer and Terri Schaltenbrand made the customary
“we’re gonna win it” predictions
and they had good reason. The
club had played very well.
Next up was Blackburn College
and a match Fontbonne would like
to forget. Nothing worked for the
Griffins in the first game as
Blackbum had one stretch of nine
straight points.
Game 2 was more of the same
with Blackbum in total command
as Fontbonne evened its tourney
record to 1-1.
With one loss, some fans
wondered if Fontbonne could still
capture the Tournament Title.
The question would be answered
in the next match vs. Central Col
lege. The winner would advance
to the semifinals while the loser
could only hope for a fifth place
finish.

FC Proves
To Be A
Worthy Host

GREAT SERVE

Lisa Metscheimer gets set to serve as the "Gruesome Griffins" look on.

Fontbonne’s lack of killer in
stinct, which Custer had noted,
was evident in the first game
against Central. The Griffins blew
a 7-0 lead and the game 15-11.
Backed by a superb team effort,
Fontbonne finally played its game
and took the next two and the
match 15-7 and 15-8.
The Griffins’ depth became ap
parent in this match when Jill
Bernier and Kathy Macke per
formed brilliantly off the bench.
Friday’s action was done, and
Fontbonne could dream about its
match with the College of St.
Scholastica, the team which beat
the Griffins in last year’s final.
Saturday arrived and Font
bonne and Scholastica put on
quite a clinic in the first game of
their semifinal.
Hipp mixed some excellent
dinks with spikes by Hartmann
and Metsheimer as Fontbonne
took the game’s first big lead,
13-9, Scholastica battled back and
tied things up at 14-14.
Fontbonne took a 15-14 lead be
fore the teams traded serves on
nine straight points. A Met
sheimer slam set up Hartmann’s
serve for the game. Hipp finished
things when she spiked home the
winner for a 16-14 final.
In the second contest, the teams
kept up the level of intensity. Hipp
continued her strong play while
the clubs were in a 7-7 deadlock.
Scholastica led 9-7 when Met
sheimer started a string of serves
that didn’t end until Fontbonne

Dairy
Queen
brazier

had gained a 14-9 lead. The Grif
fins gained both a bit of revenge
and a trip to the finals when Hart
mann sent a wicked slam to the
court for a 15-10 victory.
Darpel, Walters and Braun
played extremely well against
Scholastica. Hipp might’ve
played the two best games of her
life but downplayed any thoughts
of being the star.
The Griffins’ next opponent
would be the last of the tourney
and it would be for all the
marbles. Dr. Martin Luther Col
lege was the challenger in a best 3
of 5 final.
The Griffins did play their game
for a good part of the match’s first
two games. In each, Fontbonne
grabbed a 10-4 lead by sometimes
dominating Dr. Martin Luther.
Hipp, Braun, and Hartmann were
especially strong on spikes while
Walters and Metsheimer were
just as dangerous with their
serves.
Unfortunately, though, Font
bonne lost the lead in both games
in the same manner by the same
score of 15-12.
Dr. Martin Luther dominated a
demoralized Griffin Club in the
third game by a score of 15-3 to
take the title.
Custer was noticeably tired and
dissappointed as he dwelled on the
Griffins inability to capitalize on
10-4 leads. But, more than any
thing, the coach was proud of his
team.
“The parents should be MVP of
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Good Until Dec. 16

By Don Zarrick
FontBanner Sports Editor
Fontbonne the host of a Nation
al Volleyball Tournament? Ac
cording to Athletic Director Lee
O’Donnell, it wasn’t that hard to
pull off.
In March of this year, Font
bonne submitted a bid to the Na
tional Little College Athletic Asso
ciation. After looking at all the
bids, NLCAA Commissioner
Charles Trafton and his staff de
cided that St. Louis and Font
bonne had the most to offer.
Now it was up to Fontbonne to
produce. Laverne Rodgers, who
has known Coach Gary Custer for
years, was brought in as Tourney
Director and produced nothing
but positive results.
The most help, according to
Lee, came from Fontbonne’s Vol
leyball Team and its families. The
players garnered hundreds of
boosters. The fathers were re
sponsible for some hefty dona
tions as were the mothers who
also doubled as a welcoming com
mittee and food suppliers.
The tourney fielded six teams
from five states. Participating
were 82 players whose homelands
ranged from Albany, Oregon to
Tokyo, Japan.
When all was said and done, the
tourney had gone on without a
hitch. Lee was happy with the
crowds at Forest Park Park Com
munity College, although she had
hoped for more.
Here’s hoping the tourney re
turns to St. Louis in the near fu
ture.

this tourney,” Custer said. “La
verne (Rodgers) and Lee O’Donnel should be congratulated also.”
Also to be congratulated are
three members of the Griffins
who made the All-Tourney Team:
Kim Hartmann, Karen Hipp, and
a “shocked” Chris Braun.
The future looks bright for the
Griffins who will lose only seniors
Hartmann, Macke, Schaltenbrand, and Trish Goddard. Hart
mann will be sorely missed even
though Metsheimer, Walters,
Hipp, Darpel and Bernier provide
for a very strong nucleus.
Lisa Moritz was the only fresh
man, so experience won’t be lack
ing next year. With a few good recuits, the Griffins should be tough
again.
Who knows? Maybe the third
time is the charm.
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